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between the superb slopes of the Himalayas and the first spurs of the Vindhyas,
forms that magnificent valley of the Ganges, Hindostan, or the land of the
Hindoos, the cradle of the most ancient civilisation of the world, and even at the
present day the most densely populated and the most thoroughly cultivated part
of the globe.

But here we shall be able to abandon the camel and the elephant for the
locomotive, and, in the capacity of tourists, to complete a journey which until
now has offered us all the difficulties and all the attractions of an exploring
expedition.

Civilisation, however, in the form of the railway, has not yet reached G-walior.
This we should find at Agra; and as we had already passed over part of this
road, which is not very picturesque, I was anxious to get over the interval as
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quickly as possible. Of course there could be no question now of a chopaya,
even with camels, or of a mail-cart. I still had too vivid a recollection of my
first experience of these improved means of transport. It remained for us to
make trial of the dak-ghari, a sort of post-chaise very popular in Hindostan. It
is a sort of square coach, drawn by two thin hacks, which the post has to renew
every six miles. One person can instal himself in it pretty comfortably, and
two may even sleep in it eommodiously. The dak-ghari, therefore, I adopted,
and hired two carts for our servants and baggage.

After taking leave of all our pleasant hosts at Morar, we started from our
palace of Fooll Bagh at ten o'clock in the morning of the 27th December, and at
the outset w$re convinced that our horses, which were guaranteed by the post to
do ten miles an hour, could accomplish only five or six at the utmost The day
passed monotonously along the bare and desolate road, shaded only by very